es Fames | rumpet 
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Commemorations of the famous liues 


| - anddcathes, of thetworight honourable Knights of Eng- 
land: the right honourable Sir Valter Milamay, and Sir 
Martin Calthrop, Lord Mayor of this honorable Citty of London, 4 
who deceaſed this yeere 158 9. Not onely neceſſary to bee 
| ſcene, but alſo to be followed of euery worthy perſo- 
| nage in their callings. Written by 
Hemy Robarts. | 


Loe heere a Mildmay milde,a Caunſiller moſt graue, 

A worthy man in all his deeds, as ane conld Wiſh or haue: 
A Phenix in this life, to God and Prince moſt inſt, 

In Commons cauſe and publicks weale, a man of perfe truſt. 
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Ar LONDON, 
EPrigted by I. C. for Thoma. Hachet, 
and ase to be ſolde at his ſhop in Lumberd ſtreete, vn- 


at theſigne ofthe Popes head. Anno. 


EN Domini. 1589. 
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o the right worthiptull, and mo 


vertuous minded Gentleman , Ma, 4nthony Mild- 
may Eſquire, Henry Robarts your worſhips in hart 
molt affected, wyſheth the continuall encreaſe of all 


worldly promotions,and after death che 
life eternall. 


Ight worſhipfull, amongſt the fa- 
mous Romaines,Grecians, and o- 
Al thers of moſt fame in auncient 
times, theyr cuſtome was when a- 
ny dyed of worth, to frame eloquẽt 
Oracions in the deceaſeds iuſt cõ- 
mendation: which was vttered by 
ſome of great skill. (Accordingly) this little Ile doth 
hold the like zeale to their fauoured. The confidera- 
tion of which, (right worſhipfull) made me long ex- 
pect ſome thing of your honourable deceaſſed Fa- 
ther, to be by ſome of learning publiſhed , in com- 
memoration of him, and his zeale to Armes, Iuſtice, 
and learning. But ſeeing none ſo forward as my ſelf, 
I haue at laſt thus boldly aduentured , in naked bare 
truth, wanting eloquent phraſes , robcautific his 
deedes of loue to his Country, and zeale to his poſte- 
ritie, written theſe lines, and humbly offer them vn- 
to your worſhip, hoping your curteous nature wyll 
accept this Mite at the hands of a ruſticke welwyller, 
as if Alexander had offered a whole Talent. 


Your worſhips euer 
at command. 
Henry Robarts. 
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be honorable life and death of the 


moſt Gece and noble Counſeller , Sir Yr alter 
ight,, one of her highnes moſt honourable 
irs _ ell, & Chauncellet of the Court of the Ex- 
chequer,whd departed this life, at his houſe in great 8. 
Bartholmewes, the 30. of May laſt paſſed. : 


VW Pat ſhꝛikes. e plaints, what heauie mourning cryes 
Do pearce mine eares, and fil my hart with mone? 

With wꝛinging hands what meanes this wofull nopſe, 

Thoſe dircful tunes from harts depe ſpent with grone. 

Why walke vou thus like men with graefe fo2lozne, 

What wofull chance hath you behapt of late, % 

That tauſeth thus ſo heauy mourning ſtate. 


Why arenes the Phoenix of this Weferne zle? 
Why mournes her Peeres and Nobles of her land + 
What cauſe haue they all mirth fo2 fo exile, 

And Commons ene in ſuch ſad dumps to and, 

At pleaſare theirs, which may ſo much command; 
No loſſe of treaſure noz Jewels of what ſtoꝛe, 
Could cauſe you thus with teares foz to deploꝛe. 


Tell then deere freends, the cauſe of pour annoy; 
Erxplaine the grefe that doth your hart offend, 
Lell tell the cauſe you ceaſe pour wonted ioy 
And whollie nome to (ozrowes poke thus bend, 
9 — 7 — 
Such teares, ſuch griefe, ſuch heauie mozning mone, 


Mong Commons all, full ſildome hath beene knowne. 


When Common wealth voth loſe a noble friend, 
A ſtaffe of comſoꝛt to the Commons all, 
— — 2 tend, 
And lend his eare to harken to their call 
Such loſſe, ſuch lacke, che Commons darts doth gall.. 
ns ar b:eath, 

p curſed ferce and cruell death, 
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Mildmay, graue Knight of Counſell to our Queene, 
He was one Df Th erchequer Court the Chauncelloz that was, 
of the privie In honoꝛs place that oftentimes was ſerne, 
3 78 And highlie ſtod in fauour of her grace, 
cg Chad. By cruell death is reſt from noble place, 
celout of Entomb d in earth his cozps doo now remaine, 
the Exche · The loſſe of whom doth cauſe vs thus cemplaine. 
quet. . | 
Mildmay by name, was milde in all his dedcs, 
Pure was his thoughts, like gold his vertues ſhine, 
His vp2igbt inſtice fewe 02 none exceedcs, 
To pooze no2 rich he neuer would encline 
But right with right,as Lawes did him aſſigne. 
To cuerꝝ man he iuſtice did impart, 
As cauſe reqmird, and equitie of hart. 


Fo2 P2inces tauſe, as his allegeance bound 

And duetie of that honozable place, 

He carefull was, his actions alſo ſounde, 

With conſcience pure he wayed euery caſe. 

As well foꝛ Commons, as p2ofit to her grace. 
That Pꝛince no2 @ubiecs had iuſt cauſe fo ſay, - 
Mildmay hath wꝛongd vs any kind of way. 


Chen poꝛe complaind be ready was fo heare, 

To eaſe their greefe was cheefe of his delight, 

When pooze oppꝛeſt was fozced fo appeare, : 
Jn Exchequer Court, where he their cauſe might right. 
He was their help, he fried their enemies ſpite, 

Vea, Mildmay euer was the man they ſought, 

Who many a cauſe to happy end hath bꝛought. 


He never AS Solon graue his tounſell was full ſwete 

gaue any Whenhe was ſet mongſt Nobles of the lande, 

aduiſe that Fo3 Commons god hiscounſell was moſt meefe, 

beben And foz their wealth. as fo2 his Painte would fand, 

of the pore, ith renerent cart of what he had in hand. | 
To glozy of God, to Commons welth and god, 
Wbh2ough grace of him that bought vs with bis blod. 
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Cbus as at home, ſu in affaires àbꝛoadm 


Am baſſadour fo Ring of France he pode 

From gracious Queene to giue him vnderſtand, 
Ulhat was his charge vnder her highnes hand. 
Mhich place of truſt he did diſcharge ſo well, 

As France repozts his wiſdome did extell. 


Mis grauitie and bountie great withall, 

The French admire, and him a Czſar name, 
Cato fo2 wiſedome, foʒ pꝛoweſſe Haniball, 

His courage ſuch as gained endleſſe fame, 
Amongſt French Nobles which beheld the ſame. 


There Mildmay liues, though death his life hath tane, 


And (ill hall ltue,efermzed by fame. 


His valour ſhowne in perfon bzane and ſtoute, 
Ile not omit when P2ince his apde did neede. 
Seauen (coze odde men on hoꝛſeback in a route 
All furniſht well to doe ſome noble deede, 

At his owne colt, they fozward-did pꝛoctede. 
Againſt Sir Wyacto defende her right, 

Fo2 which deſert the dubt him then a Knight, 


There did he ſhewe his noble valiant hart, 

Jn chefeſt pzeaſe did Mildmay venture fozth, 
Where like himſelfe he hewd his conquering hart, 
And with his woꝛd made p2afe of mickle wozth, 
Showing thereby his loyaltie and truth, 

To Pꝛince fo God, and to his Countrey both, 

As ſubiec good accozding to his othe.. 


When Spanyards pꝛoude diſturbt our quiet land, 
And noble Lo2ds tidſhowe they2 warlike traines, 
Fo2 Countries god all ſtates employd their hand, 
To fight foz Pzince,and put our foes to paines, 
Then Mildmay ſhowed without regard of gaines, 
A band of mien, with hozle appointed well, 

Leadby his Sonne, whoſe valoure did excell. 


Ac4. Who ; 


TUhen P2ince did pleaſe his ſeruite to tommaund, 


He was 
Ambaſla- 
dourin 
France. 


In Queene 
Maries time 
he ſerued a- 
guoſt Wy- 
at with 130. 
men on 
horſebacke 
at bis pro - 


per coſtes. 


A note to 
knowe a 
good man. 


He foũded 

Emanuell 

| Colledgein 

it Cambridge 
'$ at his owne 

| proper 

| coſtes. 


Thus as in Court to counſell he was fif, 

S0 in the field ltke ſeruice he hath done, 

His Counſell ſage,his pꝛudent readie wit 

By golden trompe thꝛoughout the woꝛld doth run, 
Whoſe fame ſhall liue ſo long as ſhines the ſunne. 
Foz vertuous life, foꝛ counſell graue and wiſe, 

Mildmay our Knight was held in woꝛthy paiſe. 


A booke in pꝛint nowe ertanf to be feene, 

Did Mildmay waite vnto his laſting pꝛaiſe, 

Df connſell god all ſtates that may be ſerne, 
To frame their lines,both God and wozld to plc aſe 
As well in houle as other kind of waies, 

By which is lene of Common welth his care, 
Such godly mind his lining doth declare. 


Vis zeale to learning, and maintaine the ſame 

The woꝛld doth know if J fo2get to tell, 

Jn Cambridge Towne be late a houſe did frame, 

A Colledge faire, which bight Emanuell. 

Placing a manie of pooze ſchollers there to d well. 

Foz whoſe maintainance as by reco2d appeare, | 
Ve giucs oz euer four hundzeth pound a yerre. [26 


Andlike a which did learning loue, 
With graue fozeſight be pw2e men firlt there plaſt, 
P2eſcribing rules from which they may not moue, 
So long as Manuell monument doth laſt, 
Awozthy note foz Hobles that are plaſt 

In high eſtate to imitate his waies, 
Which vertue ſought vnto his ending dates. - 
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Anmnber moꝛe moſt᷑ charitable deedes, _ 
— 2 did, which merits to he told, 
Bis rule in houſe, rel&uing poozemens nedes, 
Deſerues by fame to be engrauen in Gold, 
That as in glaſſc they able, map behold 
What famous wozks our Mildinay wiſe hath done, 
Whoſe wozth ſhall line ſo long as ſhines the ſunne. 


Pet life muſt end, nature her due will haue, 
This w2etched life a pilgrimage vnſure, 
We needes mult leaue when death the ſome doth crauc, 
No mozfall fleſh his ſtroke that may endure, 

No golde 02 fee his freendſhip can p2ocure, 

The olde the pong the Printe, the Loꝛd 02 Knight, 

To earth muſt pay what ſo is hers by right. 


Mhis man of God, our noble Mildmay Knight, 
This Lampe of honoꝛ, this Jewell of our lande, 

To Death bath peelded what was his by right, 
Foz what is he that death cannot commande, 

Pea all eſtates obepes his direfull hand. 

And death in ſpite hath done our Country wzong,. - 
By ſtriking him that might haue lived long. 
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But as he lined ſo likewiſe did he die, 

A conſtant ſeruantofour Sauiour Chzilk,. 

Dn him alone with faith did he relie, 

Yoping to reſt with him that is the hieſt, 

All popiſh rites with hart he did deteſt. 
Calling on God that with his blood vs bought, 
And by his death our free redemption wꝛought. 


Mildmay farewell, thy loffe we all lament, 

Dur cheefeſt ſtaffe, thou Commons onely truſt, 

Che pooꝛe and rich thy frindſhip oft ſhall want, n 
Foz whom thy care was louing. kind and iuſt, 

Firme vnto all which did thy fauour truſt. 

Thy loſſe,thy lacke, we poozemen inay tomplaine, 

When Pzince and Peeres,to tearcs thy death conſtraine. 
15.1. Chr 
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Thy childzens feares might moue a hart of flint, 

To ſe them waile their aged Sires deceale, 

From ſighes and ſobs that day noz night doth ſtint, 
Thy ſeruants ſozrowes likewiſe doͤth increaſe 

Crying out on death which ſo diſturbs their peace. 
Reauing from hence their Maiſter (berfncus Knight,) 
That gemme of wozth,our Lampe of Englich light. 


Ceaſe wozthie Oentils, ceaſe Mildmaics childzen ceaſe, 
Leaue to lament, leane ſhedding betlcfle teares, 

Pour aged night with Chꝛiſt doth reſt in peace, 

In heauenly ſeate as one of his coheares, 

A choſen place foz thoſe his name that feares, 

Where you with him in glozy once ſhall merte, 

And ſ& him ſhine by Chꝛiſt like Angell werte. 


Sweet natures buds of Mildmaies famous free, 
Surceaſe thoſe plaints,leaue fathers death to mone, 
And let his life and godly ending be, | 
A Pirro2 good foz yon to gaze vppon. 

Pea let him reſt intombed vnder ſtone. 

But ſee your deedes,your actions,and your waies 
Do gaine you fame, and father endleſſe pꝛaiſe. 


The fruite that ſpʒꝛings doth ſhew the vertuous free, 
Such doo you ſœme as noble Sire bath beene, 

Pour vertuous liues the wozld doth hope to ſc, 
Gaine Commons loue and fanour of the Qutene, 

In honoꝛs place like Mildmay dead to ſhine. 

Such loue, ſuch fauour euer do J pꝛap, 

Pleaſd God to grant ſweet Anthony Mildmay. 


Finis, H. R. 
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Londons Lamentation for the loſſe 


of theyr worthy and famous Lorde Mayor, Syr 
Martin Calthrop Knight. Who departed this life in 
Aprill laſt paſſed. 15 89. 


N Lacedemon, Lycurgus once did dwell, 
Renowned far foz pꝛudent ſage aduiſe, 
His counſell graue fewe lining did ercell, 
Jn Lacedemon helde he was of pꝛiſe, 
As with his yeeres, ſo did his credite riſe. 
Dis godlie life, his iuſtice vſde with lawe, 
From greeuous ſinnes his people oft did dzaty. 
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Cato in Rome, fo2 wyſedome might compare, 
With ame one that liued in thoſe daies, 

Unto his charge he bad a fathers care, 

To traine them vp as God the beſt might pleaſe, 
e to the iuſt was friend at all aſſates. 

And iuſtice vſed acco2ding vnto right, 

Without regard of pooze,oz men of might. 
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Lycurgus dead, Lacedemon mournd amaine, 

And wayld with teares his loſſe whom they did lone, 
Choſe wiſedome knowne,their hono2s did maintaine, 
Pea oftentimes his counſell many pꝛoue, 

Thoſe conſcience clere like to the Turtle done, 

Did ſhe we his care to maintaine their renowne, 

That tin'de with him in this moſt happy Towne, 


Foz Catoes life whom death hath likewiſe reff, 

Romes Conſuls mourne in weeves of wofull blacke, 

In Rome ſay they his peere there is not left, 

Thich fo2 his charge both day and night would carke. 

Unto the Senate he may be a marke. 

Co ayme aright,and iuſtice ſo to ve 

As their eſtates by wzongs they nill abuſe. | 
B. ii. Among 
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-. Amonilt the reff that mourne their Conſuls want, 
Let famous London pꝛeſſe in place to ſhowe, 
In weedes of woe with teares fo2 tolament, 
The loſſe of him foz whom they ſoꝛrowe lo, 
Pe London Cittizens,now explaine your woe. 
Foz Calthrop graue, who late reſignd his bzeth 
And natures due, hath peelded vnto death. 
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Our Cato wiſe, dur Calthrop peercleſſe Anight, 
L0zd Payo2 of London, hleſſed in her name, 
To earth hath ptelded what was hers by right, 

» Pein that pere he to his honoꝛ came, 
By Death was foꝛced to reſigne the ſame, 
To Londons loſſe, and Commons ſozrow great, 
Foz Calchrops death then cheefe in Juſtice ſeate. 


Calthrop Lo2d Payo2 the Commons all thus cry, 
Which late did line in tipe of hie renowne, 
Beloued of P2tnce,beloued of Commontie, 
Beloued of all in louelie London Towne, 

From high eſtate loe death hath taken downe, 

To reſt with hun cntombed in the earth, 

Untill Chꝛiſt come, that bought vs with his death. 


A woꝛchipfull of Dꝛapers Companie, 75 
Was Calthrop graue, when he with vs did line. 

Ok birth a Gentleman of Nozfolke Countie, 

As wel was ſcene by auncient cotes he geeue, 

Fo2 whoſe deceaſe his kinne and friends may grieue. 
Th2eſco2e odde yeeres by number of recozd, 

Ve liued in lame, and died at laſt a Lo2d. 


In lunos right, with Patron wife he linckf, 

From ont whoſe lines bꝛanches moſt ſwete did ſpzing, 
By whom he liues, though death hath cauſde him ſhzinke, 
Pet of his wozth my Muſe a while ſhall ſing, 

And cheeflie touch one honozable thing 

Calchrop perfozmd not long befo2e his death, 

His entertainment of Queene Elizabeth. 


- When 


. + 
2 — w —ͤꝗ⁵3ñ — 2 — 
eee ee, ee | | 


When royall Pꝛinte of her mol gracious lone, 
To famous London did pꝛetend to come, | 
Chen Calthrop graue her Cittizens to pꝛoue 

Did notice giue, and warned all and ſome 

Cach man ſhould ready be in his appointed roome, 
To giue her arace the welcome that was mierte, 
Foz louing Subiecs to a Queene ſo ſweete. 


Which by his dome moſt bzauely was perfoꝛmde, 
In royall oꝛder ſparing fo2 no coſt, 

By Calthrops counſell, whoſe honoz pet conſernde 
In ſuch bꝛauc ſozt as Cittizens may boaſt, 

Their paincs and charges nere a whit was loſt. 
Foꝛ graciouſly each thing ſhe did eſterme, 

And gaue them thankes moſt like a ropall Nneene, 
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But Calchrop chefe with grace ſhe did reward, 
Mb:ough whole foꝛeſight her welcome was the moze, 
To Aldermen the had a like regard, 

And curteovfly as ſhe had done of poze, 

UntoHp2d Mayoꝛ ber pꝛintelie Pace that boze, 
With hartie thanks their zealc ſhe did requite, 
Which with ſuch pompe had pleaſde her pzincely ſight. 


Chus of our Nucene did Calchrop merit — 
And faucur ſuch as ſildome hath bene ſhown 
Fo2 which deſerts hono2 ertols his name, 5 
And fame with trompe ſhall make him better knowi 
In London Cittie, where he did ſit in thꝛone i 
Df Juſtice, miniſtring bis Pꝛinces lawes, 

As right requirde and equitie of cauſe, 


M hole care fo rule in honourable ſtate, 

Was ſuch as London might full well beſeme, 
He iuſtice vſed with ſuch an vpꝛight rate 
As Salomon foz wiſedome he had beene, 
Pleaſing to God and to our gracious Qutene. 
Religion pure he did ſo much regard, 

As zealous pꝛeachers dailie he 8 | 
B. iii. 
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Pittie had place within his tender hart, 
As manie in diſtreſſed ſtate can tell, 
Whoſe hand was ready alwaies to impart 
Lo luch as in behauiour vide them well, 
As many in this Cittie walles can tell. 
{To fatherleſſe, the widdow and the Payd, 
His greateſt fanour neuer was denayd. 


The pooꝛe with weeping wayle and w2ing their handes, 


And ſighing ſay,gone is our chiefeſt truſt, 

Che pꝛiſoner pooze which lies in ſozrowes bands, 
Defie the Fates that cloſde thee in the duſt, 

Mho in thy actions was mercifull and iuſt. 

And with thy purſe was ready ill to giue, 

Their needie ſtate, thy bountie did relteue. 


When they recount thy charifable deedes, 

And thinke howe death hath nowe bereft their ioy. 
Sad heauie lookes aud teares from eyes pꝛoceedes, 
Curſing fell death the cauſe of their anoy, 

Which in his farie our comfoꝛt did deſtrop. 
Reauing his life which might haue liued long, 

Df enutous mind to doe the Commons wzong, 


If cruell thou hadſt wayde our Common good, 
Chou would it haue ſpard to ſh2ed his vitall thꝛed, 
And not haue ſought lo ſoone his peereleſſe blood, 
That all the poꝛe within thoſe gates ſhould neede. 
But Dilkers thꝛee with thee had ſo decreed. 

That die he muſt, and death thou haſt thy right, 
The liuely truncke of Calchrop wozthy Knight. 


Whom teares ne plaints, noꝛ ſhꝛiking wofull cries, 
Can call againe vnto his fozmer life. 

His childꝛens mones noꝛ ſeruants fozrowing nopſe, 
Noz vet the plaints of his mol louing wie, 


Whoſe teares like floods from eyes hath beene as rife, 


But all in vaine, entombde he mult abide, 


Untill Chzilt come his choſen to deuide. 
| Calthrop 
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Calthrop farewell, thou peere of Common weale, 
Chou light to men to guide their wayes aright, 
Thy vertuous woꝛth J cannot halle reueale, 
Noz zealous life as thou deſerueſt reſite, 

Df thee my quill vnable is fo wzite. | 
But whillt J line graue Calthrop J will pzaiſe, 
Whoſe iuſtice ſhind like Phzbus in her rayes. 


Bletſed art thou whom God hath plealde to call, 
Uato his thꝛone to reſt with him on hie, 

next his ſeate in glozy eternall, 
There faithfu!l ſoules doth liue and neuer die, 
That on the blood of Chꝛiſt vnfained doth relie. 
Amongſt which ſoꝛt, O Lozd foz Jeſus ſake, 
Accept vs all, and fo thy fanour take. 


Mo famous London, (weet Chꝛiſt encline thine care, 
Paintaine their honour, her Loꝛd Payoz dw bleſſe, 
To Aldermen haue thou a Fathers care, 

Whoſe paines are great thy Goſpell fo encreaſe, 
Polk zealouſly thy name which doth p;ofefle, 
Aduancing daily thy religion, 

Df zeale to thee,and truth to Engliſh Crowne. 


Whoſe redines fo2 P2ince and Countries god, 
Is daily ſeene when ſhe in neede doth ſtand, 
Cheir purſe their men, all bent to venture blod, 
Whether to ſea,oz ſeruice on the land, 

Pea all alike be pzeft at ber commaund , | 
God and S. George our London harts ſfill ſayth, 
Foz Countries cauſe, and Qutene Elizabeth. 


Finis. H. R. 


